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Here's o great collection of military 
toys yours for just c single dollar bi 
You'll have hours of fun and pleasure 
with this wonderful set. Every 
made of plastic in realistic scale 
cision formed of Styrene...noth 
like it has ever been offered at 
this price. Rush your order 
now. 6" long die cut can- 
non that shoots harmless 
bombs included in your 
order NOW I 



Now you can be Commander in Chief 
of this complete task force. Hove pitched 
battles, gunnery drills, deploy your 
troops for attack and defense. Here's a 
complete army ... 50 
pieces in all including soldiers, sailors, 
'3 marines, PT boot, Howitzers, 
tanks, planes, and ships. You'll 
be thrilled and delighted with 
this complete task force. Nothing else 
like itl 



LOOK WHAT YOU GET: SOLDIERS 

SAILORS • MARINES • WACS • TANKS 

JEEPS • PT BOATS • BATTLESHIPS • JET 

PLANES • BOMBERS • MACHINE GUNNERS 

HOWITZERS • TRUCKS • BAZOOKA MEN 

RIFLEMEN 





Suppliei Limited ! Don'l delay. 
Ruth name and oddress and SI 
(or each set. Your complete 50- 
piece task force will be shipped 
by return moil. Sorry no (ODY 
Rush your dollar today. 



FIGHTING FORCE Dept. Z 
400 Madison Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 

■ •«!«• a t $1 pcf „!, Ruth 

your 50-piew Fighting Fore* set prepold. 

Nom« __ ^___ __ ^ _ 

Address «_ ^— ^^__^_^^_^^^^_ 
Cilf. Slate 
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«E STRIKES WITH THE SPEEP ANP ACCURACY 
OF THE HUNTING- FALCON, WITH THE GRIM 
SILENCE OF THE BIRP OF PREY AFTER 
WHICH HE IS NAMEP.' HE IS — ' 



An old prospector, is fleeced of 
the golp he carries when two crookep 
gamblers use a marked deck to 
cheat him — and the hawk explodes 
into action.' a grim trail of death 
and robbery stretches across the 
desert wastes of the southwest, 
before the hawk rip5 away the 
veil shrouding the — 
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/he next 

MORN/NO 
ON A 
NEARBY 
BLUFF 
OVERLOOKING 
THE TOWN 

TRAIL- 
THE TWO 
&AMBLERS 

WATCH 
FOR OLD 
DUSTY— 




THERE HE GOES.' ALL WE GOT TO OO IS FOLLOW THE 
OLD COOT AND WHEN HE REACHES HIS CLAIM— TAKE 
HIS GOLD DUST AWAy PROM HIM.' 




Some hours later,, as the hawk opens 

HIS MAIL — 



.HULLO.' REWARD DODGERS.' 
THOSE TWO GAMBLERS I KICKED OUT OF 
THE FEDERAL QUEEN LAST NIGHT ARE 
WANTED FOR — MURDER. AND 




THOSE GAMBLERS' PASSED 'EM \ ONLY ONE PLACE 

COMING INTO TOWN THIS MORNING// UP THAR THAT'D 

THEY WERE HEADING UP INTO THE / INTEREST THEM.' 

BLANCO DURO MOUNTAINS.' 




OLD DUSTy HAS HIS GOLD CLAIM UP THAR.' 
THOSE BAD HATS SAW HIS POKE LAST 
NIGHT— PROBABLY SAW HIM LEAVE 
TOWN— AND SASHAYED AFTER HIM.' 



j/JhEAD OF THE FAST-TRAVELLINe HAWK . . . 




VOU TWO.' WHAT IN TARNATION 
YOU HOMBRES DOIN' 'WAY UP 





WHEN yOU GET TIRED OF THIS 
— TELL US WHERE YOU'VE HID 

- ___ yoRE GOLD/ 



■Again and again, with numbing 
savagery, the hand lifts and 
falls, numbs and batters— 




Ti 



NO MORE.' I'LL TELL... I 




Ha 



WARD, BRUISING BLOWS BEAT DUSTY TO HIS KNEES. SICK AND 
SHAKEN, HE CROUCHES HELPLESSLY AS At SIXGUN SLIDES 
FROM ITS HOLSTER... 




WE'LL HIT FOR THE PAINTED \ RIGHT.' WE'LL CUT 
POST DESERT OUT TOWARD J ACROSS IT, AND 

THE ZUMA COUNTRY IEST *-^ HEAD NORTH.' THE 

IN CASE THE HAWK COMES \ HAWK'LL NEVER 

VISITIN' THE OLD PROSPECTOR.'./ FIND US-EVEN 
Mfc^_ . . . y IF HE DOES 

■k <T 7 CONNECT US WITH 

V THE OLD /MAN'S 
CORPSE / 



THE DESERT IS LIKE A &IANT MOUTH, 
WIDE FROM HORIZON TO HORIZON, TO 
ALL WHO SETS FOOT ON ITS BLAZIN& 



STRETCHING 
SWALLOW 
SANDS... 




It is a living furnace of heat and thirst! 
man and horse broil slowly in the broiling 
sun and blistering sand / then,. . the 
terrifying menace of the denizens of the 

DESERT. . . 



. AND A LITTLE FARTHER ON. 





f^EANWH/LE— f 



By THUNPER/lF 
THOSE OWLHOOTS HAVE PONE 
IN THE OLD TIAAER, I'LL 



UNDER THE HAWK'S QUICK BUT' 
CAREFUL DOCTORING, THE OLD 
PROSPECTOR RECOVERS HIS 
FIERCE SPIRIT ff- 




MlLES AHEAD OF THE HAWK, THE FIERCE DESERT'Ow AND ON, ENDLESSLY,. THE SAND STRETCHES 1 
SUN CLAIMS ITS FIRST VICTIM . . . FEE T MOVE CLUMSILY, PLOWING ON ETERNALLY... 

TWO MEN AND A HORSE STAGGERING FORWARP. 



LET YOUR BRONC CARRY THE 
GOLD, JIM.' WE'LL HAVE TO— WALK! 






The tongue swells thickly.' the Only the night brings relief. 



CRAVING FOR WATER BECOMES 
UNBEARABLE . . . 



EASY, SLICK / 
THAT WATER'S GOT TO LAST 
US' 



AND HIDES THE GREED THAT 
DISCOLORS THE SOULS OF 

EVIL MEN , , 



HE WON'T SEE 



ME... GOT TO HAVE THIS 
WATER .' TONGUE SO THICK... 
HARD TO TALK . . . NEED THIS 

WATER! 



Sand.' heat.' the sun like 
a weight on a man's back.' 
thirst so desperate it 
turns a man's tongue 
black.' and then 




Overhead— those 



HARBINGERS OF tit, 

DEATH— BUZZARDS.' W 



^B&$mjjj^_ 




lb KEEN EVES SEARCHING THE VAST SANDV WASTE, 


1 rfc oU£.£HKls> 


rw\c tn &csii-i-'/v . . . I 




1 RECKON I'VE 
L FOUND THOSE 
_Jii«i^ I MURDERERS/ 
-3Ey * LET'S GO, BRONC! 


CmH B*V^ 'w^PyJUir x ^*»_ 

Yl'TK^W^^ ■■■■■■ ■ 

WKiWlX - 

tfV^HunFbhW flmw "' ***** *» 

4J|r 







W£ /Mf/V MOl/f, 50 /MOK5 THE FEATHERED 
SCAVENGERS . . . AND THEN HEAT BREEDS WILD 
FANCIES IN A FEVERED BRAIN. . . 



BUT TO LIVE THAT WAY I'LL NEED ALL THE 
GOLD/ AND THE ONLY WAY OF GETTING 

ALL THE GOLD IS 8Y— KILLING . ■ -, 

YOU.../ 




A LONE, WITH THE BUL&/N6 SACHS 
CLASPED TIGHT A6AINST HIS CHEST, 
THE GAMBLER STAGGERS ON. . . 




"The hawk's bullet 
hits a precious 
sack. . . and for 
an instant, the 
gambler's eyes 
bulge with dumb 
amazement... his 
breath whistles 
in his throat!. 



5-S-SAND.' N-NOT GOLD 
OUST IN THESE SACKS/ 
SAND/." 




'ANIACAL LAUGHTER BUBBLES FROM THE GAMBLER'S 
THROAT AS HE LIFTS HIS GUN .' BUT THE HAWK 

MOVES WITH JARRING SPEEP .' I ' 

' SAND THAT 

DUSTY ALWAYS KEPT IN HIS SHACK- 
IN CASE A SIDEWINDER LIKE VOU 
EVER TRIED TO ROB HIM / 




~,„ »^ Pg P ,r, e nr - B ^^ t UC n^eoT c™ I FoR THIS, A MAN DID MURDER.' FOR THIS, HE MUST DIE f 
yd! ^R^^T^SiSSlS* I ™ A SACK OF SAND- HALF EMPTY-LYING 

NOOSE / 




f w@&wm 



<**u 



THE DESERT 
COUNTRy, WHERE 
WATER 15 PRECIOUS 
AS BLOOD, THE 

SMALL RANCH 
OWNERS STRUGGLE.' 

FOR THEIR VERY 
EXISTENCE AGAINST 
THE GREED AND 
RUTHLESSNESS OF 

CATTLE BARON 
JEFF ORISCOLL' 
AND WHEN PRISCOLL'S 

BRUTAL TACTICS 

ARE CHALLENGED 
By A LONE GIRL, 
IT BECOMES THE 
HAWK'S FIGHT, 

AND BUU-ETS 
,, MINGLE WITH... 

"pester - 




Somewhere in the sprawling desert, a lone 
figure stumbles across the barren sands 





Meanwhile, not par 



I'M WORRIED, SLIM.' 
GRAMPS WENT OUT 
TO THE WATER- HOLE 
TWO HOURS AGO. 
DO YOU RECKON 
THAT DRISCOLL... 



AWAY. . .) x WOULpN i T 

PUT ANyTHlN' PAST 
JEFF DRISCOtL, MIZ' 
BARBARA.' HE'D SHOOT 
YOUR GRAN' PA — OR 
ANYBODY ELSE. WHO GOT 
IN HIS WAY.' EF'N HE 
TAKES OVER THE WATER- 
HOLE, THE BAR-S 
IS OUT OF 
BUSINESS/ r- 




THIS WAS A PEACEFUL COUNTRY 
UNTIL JEFF DRISCOLL AN' HIS HIRED 
GUNSLINGERS MOVED IN AN* 
STARTED LAND GRABBIN'.' 
COIM ON , SLIM .' WE'VE 
GOT TO FIND GRAMPS.' 



IT'S A BIG 
DESERT, 
MA'AM ■ 
UNLESS WE FIND 
HIM PURTY SOON 
WE'LL HAVE TO 
TURN BACK FOR, 
HELP/ 



tat; 



LOOK! THERE HE IS,' 
IT'S GRAMPS/ 




I HOPE 

WE AIN'T 

TOO LATE/ 

— — -i 



GRAMPS/ 
GRAMPS.' 
THANK 
HEAVEN 
WE FOUND 
YOU/ 





DRISCOLI HE'S | WE'D BETTER GIT 

TAKEN OVER THE /HIM BACK TO THE 
WATER-HOLE... / BAR-S MIZ' 
ONE OF HIS -^BARBARA/ LUCKY 
GUNSLINGERS \ HE AIN'T WOUNDED 
SHOT ME.'.' >-— if 1 TOO BAD/ 



Later, at the bars. . .| THP Bf)v< . 



IT'S 

BAD 

BUSINESS, 

MIZ' 
BARBARA.' 
I DON'T 
LIKE IT' 





THIS IS IT, 
GRAMPS / 
SO LONG ' 



BARB'RY, 
YORE AS 
GOOD AS ANY 
MAN / GOOD 
LUCK, GAL/ 




Iater that pay, at the water-hole. . . r 



HEY, 

BOSS / 

RIDERS 

HEADIN' 

THIS WAY 

— FAST.' 





I'LL MAKE IT SHORT, 
DRISCOLL.' PACK UP 
AN' GIT OUT OF HERE- 
OF WE'LL BLAST 
you OUT,' 
rangy 



WHY, 5URE/GAL.' BUT 
I RECKON yUH BIT 
OFF MORE'N yUH CAN 
CHEW/ YOU'RE THE 
ONE THET'S GETTIN'.' 
AN' X MEAN OFF 
THE BAR-S/ I'M 
TAKIN' OVER.' 




LISTEN/ DRISCOLL — I'M OeTTiH'j MISS SLAOE, 
MAO .' IF WORDS DOM'T A'.:', V\' ^/ YOU'RS 
ANYTHIN' TO YOU— tf.AYL-.l \ 6EGINNU 1 ! JO 
BULLETS WILL' X OWE YOU J ANNOY ME.' X 

ONE FOR essssgssa .333 ^ THINK IT'S TIME 

WHAT Sllillllplll. WE HAD A SHOWDOWN- 

you 0,v ^^^^^^gsss^ YANCEY,' 

TO 
GRAMPS.' 





THIS IS ONLY A 

BATTLE/ NOT THE 
WHOLE WAR, SLIM.' 
I'LL HAVE A TALK 

WITH THE BOYS 
WHEN WE GET 

BACK TO THE 




At the bar-5 . . . 



BOYS, GRAMPS AN ' I 
ALWAYS GAVE YOU A 
FAIR SHAKE .' WE HAVE 
LOTS OF SUNS AN' 
AMMUNITION HERE.' WE CAN 
FIGHT DRISCOLL/ ARE YOO 



I SI&N.ED 
ON TUH 
RIDE- 
NOT 
TUH 
FIGHT/ 

sorr;'/ 



COUNT ) X DON'T 
M6 X AIM TUH 
OUT/ ) WIND UPON 
^y BOOT HILL 




OKAY, AH WING/ 
GRAMPS AN' I 
WILL STAND THOSE 
.SIDE-WINDERS 
OFF/ GIT 
GOIN'.' 




Barbara and gramps 
prepare to defend their 

RANCH... 



"Three hours later at fort 

NELSON . . , 



LET 'EM 
COME, GAL.' 
WE'LL SHOW 
•EM THAT 
THE SLADES 
CAN FIGHT/ 




MISTER/ MISTER/ 
WHERE I FIND 
THE HAW/C? 




At that moment, near the 

BARS . 



%UT AS THE OWLHOOTS 
APPROACH ... I 




Meanwhile . 



GUNS.' HEAR THEM? 
PRISCOLL IS AT BAR-S !j 
IF HE HURT MISSY 
BARBIE OR GRAMPS— 
AH WING KILL/ 





^HttLAZING PITCH TAR SETS THE 
HOUSE AFIRE, THE GALLANT DEFENPERS 
REALIZE THEIR DANGER. 



CAN'T TAKE 
MUCH MORE 
OF THIS/ 
HAWK.' 



WE'LL 
HAVE TO RUSH 'EM / 
MA'AM.' yOU AN' ME 
WILL KEEP OUR SUNS 
SPITTIN' LEAD, WHILE 
AH WING HELPS THE OLD 
MAN .' IT'S THE ONLY 
WAV.' 




I'D RATHER 
PIE FISHTIN' 
THAN BE 
ROASTED 
TO DEATH. 1 




IISHSF ■<: Mm 



The deadly fire from Barbara and 
the hawk takes its toll . . . 




WES! WHOA UP ON THE TEARS, BARBIE/ t 
THOUGHT VOU WERE A TOUGH HOMBRE — 
COOP AS A MAN, ANY DAY.' WAAL... I RECKON 
I BETTER BE MOVIN' ON WHILE YOU BETTER. 
BE LOOKIN' TO BUILD 

A NEW RANCH HOUSE. 




And, as always, me hawk must turn his 

FACE TOWARD THE DESERT AND THE UNKNOWN 
ADVENTURES THAT BECKON HIM FROM THE 
WASTE- LANO. .. 



GOOD- BYE /COME 

BACK.' COME BACK 

SOON/ 




INSPECTED 

THIS ORE 

fVITH 

MY ROaCtTMM6 

MAGNIFYING GLA55. 
SIGNAL THE MEN 
TO TAKE OFF FOR 



MISSION &MOOH 



^f^ 5 




[/''GET "V IT'S ALL 
ALL THE T R/GHT HERE 
INFORMA- A IN THE 
TON, MAJOR) SECRET 
MAR5 ?' /CHAMBER 
OF MY 
ROCKET RING! 



vr** 1 "" 





'. & 






' olVo t>Oll 
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• hot »oyi PCSIClt PET6' ond 
SAVI *GS FO» T.IFIS' 
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G0IN6 FA5T, 50 MAIL 
"YOUR OCDER RI6HT 
MOW/ 
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PAY-OFF 



"Sheriff," pleaded young Lon Mullins desper- 
ately, "you know I haven't got a chance if I go to 
trial here! That gang of killers have this town so 
bulldozed that I'm sure to hang! Give me a break! 
Let me try to prove I'm innocent!" 

Sheriff Reynolds shook his head sadly. "Can't 
do it, son." he said. "Look at it from any angle. I'm 
sworn to uphold the law, and killing a man — even 
a skunk like Rafe Liggett — is against the law. 
You've been heard shooting off your mouth a lot 
around here about wanting to kill Rafe . . ." 

"Sure I said I'd like to kill Rafe," interrupted 
Lon fiercely. "I'd want to kill anybody who'd whip 
a horse to death, the way he did! And you know, 
Sheriff, even though it's never been proved, Rafe 
and his gang are responsible for plenty of holdups 
and killings around these parts! But with all that, 
I didn't shoot him!" 

"Somehow," said the sheriff, "I believe you, even 
though the evidence is all against you, Lon. But 
there's nothing I can do. You'll have to go on trial, 
and the town is so stirred up that the trial will 
have to be tomorrow." 

Lon nodded bitterly. "I'll bet that Rafe's gang 
decided that," he said. "So I won't have the chance 
of building up any kind of defense. I'm being rail- 
roaded, and there's nothing that can be done about 
it. I don't suppose it matters who's on the jury. 
There isn't anybody in town with nerve enough to 
go against Rafe's gang, anyway." 

Sheriff Reynolds nodded. "It does look tough for 
you," he agreed. "I'd say you're a safe bet to be 
convicted, Lon. The only hope* you've got is that 
after you're convicted, you'll have to be taken to 
the state capital for imprisonment until the execu- 
tion. Maybe there you can do something for your- 
self — if you're really innocent." 

"I've got at least one other hope," gritted Lon 
savagely, snaking his hands through the bars of 
his cell and snatching the six-guns from Sheriff 
Reynolds' belt-holsters! And in the same split 
second, he held both guns in a grip of steel, point- 
ing at the sheriff's heart. "I don't want to hurt you, 
Sheriff, ' said Lon tensely. "You're an honest man. 
But you open this cell door, and get in here after I 
get out." 



Without a word, the sheriff complied with Lon's 
orders. As the young man reached the door after 
locking the sheriff in his cell, Reynolds called 
softly, "Good luck, son! Don't take my big black 
horse. He looks good — but the little bay has more 
staying power! I believe you're innocent, and I 
hope you get away safely!" 

By the time Sheriff Reynolds was discovered 
asleep in Lon's cell, where he had been careful not 
to make any outcry that would reveal the escape 
of his prisoner, Lon Mullins was far beyond reach 
of any posse. The little bay horse jogged along at 
an easy pace that ate up the miles and tired neither 
the animal nor his rider. 

Lon drew up on top of a rise of land and studied 
the landmarks for a few moments. Then he smiled 
grimly. He recognized the signs: he was less than a 
day's ride from the Mexican border. Once over the 
line, he would be safe, he knew. It was easy for a 
man to lose himself in the many hills of Mexico, 
and start a new life, where he'd be in no danger of 
arrest on the false charge of having killed Rafe 
Liggett. 

When the sun was almost directly overhead, Lon 
spotted a rabbit hopping along the road ahead of 
him. The sight reminded hinvthat he was hungry, 
and at the first clump of trees he pulled up and dis- 
mounted. 

The rabbits were plentiful, and soon Lon had 
one skinned and roasting over a twig fire. When he 
had finished his meal, carefully stamping out the 
fire and scattering the ashes, he was ready to re- 
sume the trip south. 

With one foot in the stirrup, Lon froze like a 
statue. His keen ears had caught a faint sound. As 
silently as an Indian, Lon moved in the direction 
from which it had come, his guns ready in his fists. 

He cautiously parted the thicket before him. 
A slender woman was seated on the ground next 
to a small buggy. She was holding a little child in 
her arms, rocking the infant and crying softly to 
herself. Lon stepped forward. The woman raised 
her eyes, saw him, and screamed in sudden terror. 

"I won't hurt you, ma'am," he said swiftly. 
"What's wrong?" 



Slowly the fright left the young woman's eyes. 
•Its the baby," she said sadly. "We were heading 
fer Stoneville to the doctor's, because she's been 
sick and I haven't been able to help her at all. I 
camped here for the night, and this morning, when 
1 awoke, my horse had broken loose and wandered 
off. Won't you help me, please? It's for the baby's 
sake I'm asking. Please help us get to Stoneville! 
' Please!" 

"Stoneville? Why. ma'am, that's where I just 
came from!" 

"Oh[ how wonderful! Then you know the road! 
Won't you get us there, please?" 

Lon shoved his hat to the back of his head and 
slowly scratched his forehead. A milion conflicting 
thought* raced through his mind. Sure, he wanted 
to lulp the young woman and her sick baby. Every 
instinct told him he had to do that. But every in- 
stinct of self-preservation warned him that a return 
to Stom villi would mean that his bid for freedom 
was dead, that he would be walking into the midst 
of his enemies, against whom he didn't have a 
chance. 

"I I can't explain it, ma'am." he stammered, 

"but I don't think I can—" He broke off miserably 
at the hopelessness that flooded the woman's face. 
And then the baby opened its eyes and stared at 
Lon. In tin- middle of a heartbreaking wail, the 
• infant stopped and its tiny face broke into a happy 
smile as it gurgled at Lon. 

Without a word Lon turned on his heel. "Wait 
a moment, ma'am!" he called back over his shoul- 
der. "Just let me get my horse here." 

In two minutes Lon was back, leading*he bay. 
which he stripped of saddle and bridle, and swiftly 
harnessed 10 th3 front of the buggy. Gently he 
helped the mother into the cart, handed up the pile 
of blankets from the ground, and headed back to 
Stoneville. 

Lon Mullins was thankful that by the time they 
reached the town it was dark. Doctor Richards 
lived on the near end of the small village. He'd 
have no difficulty reaching the doctor's house, and 
with a break, might even be able to get away again. 

The first part of his plan worked. As Lon saw the 
young woman enter the doctor's home, he swiftly 
yanked the bay out of its traces, and flung the 
saddle over its hack. As he was tightening the cinch 
he felt the muzzle of a six-gun pressing into his 
back. Half-an-hour later, he was back in jail, cap- 
tured by two of Rafe Liggett's men who had been 



passing by and had recognized the sheriff's bay 
horse. 

Next morning Lon was awakened by the shout- 
ing and stamping of crowds outside the jailhouse. 
Before he had a chance to distinguish the words. 
Sheriff Reynolds, Doctor Richards and several of 
the more respectable citizens of the town were in 
front of the cell. 

"Open it up. Sheriff," said Doctor Richards, 
"and get him out." 

Wondering, Lon stepped from the cell. He fol- 
lowed the Sheriff back to his office. The first person 
he saw in the crowded room was the young woman 
he had met the day before. Now the infant in her 
arms was crowing and laughing happily, and as 
Lon entered, the baby reached out two chubby 
hands to him. 

And then Lon saw, standing by the wall, six of 
Rafe Liggett's most notorious bullies and gun- 
fighters, handcuffed to each other and guarded by 
the drawn guns of two deputies. He turned to 
Sheriff Reynolds, his brow wrinkling in bewilder- 
ment. "What's going on here, Sheriff?" he de- 
manded. "What's this all about?" 

Sheriff Reynolds' creased face broke into a broad 
grin. "I guess it is a little confusing, son," he said, 
"but it's like this That good deed you did yester- 
day, when you brought Mrs. Crowley and her 
baby here into town, kind of paid off for you. You 
see, Mrs. Crowley was on her way to town for two 
reasons — first to get the doctor for the youngstei, 
and then also to tell the authorities that her hus- 
band was the man who killed Rafe Liggett. So that 
clears you, son!" 

Lon turned eagerly to the young woman. "Is 
this true, ma'am?" he asked. 

Mrs. Crowley nodded. "Yes," she said steadily. 
"I just learned that my husband was mixed up 
with Rafc's gang. I was planning toieave him, 
while he was in town to see Rafe. I didn't know he 
had killed Rafe until he got home before I left and 
then these men," and she pointed to the handcuffed 
group, "showed up at our place and murdered my 
husband for killing their leader." 

"And when we heard the story," interrupted 
Sheriff Reynolds, "the decent people of this town, 
Lon, got enough backbone to realize that we've 
got to clean out this gang of killers once and for 
all! We rounded 'em up — and with Mrs. Crowley's 
evidence, they'll all hang!" 

THE END 
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10c at All Newsstands 



AUGUST 
ISSUE 

ON SALE 
NOW 



Send your subscriptions to 
Ziff-Davis Publishing Co.. 
366 Madison Avenue. 
New York 17, N. Y. 



Buddies in the "Wedding Ring' 

Sizzling Pin-ups 

Man Behind the Moustache 

The Quiet Alarm 

Private Bragg in "Rugged Rotation" 

A Drink of Water 

SUBSCRIBE TODAY 



Plus: Mail Page! - Gags! - Cartoons! 







The Coolest, Cleanest, Easiest SHAVES of YOUR LIFE! 






CfW 



Brand New, Precision-Made, A.C. 

LECTRIC RAZOR 



Incredibly 
low Priced at 

$425 



*top tord. Guoruoi.-. d f 
otvr ?#A*' 



performs 
4 precision shaving heads! 
Culling blades hollow ground by hand lor super 
sharpness! 



TRY IT without risking V 

for 30 DAYS ON YOUR OWN BEARD 

Say "goodbye and good riddance" to old-fashioned shaving meth- 
ods' Start shaving with the great, new STERLING ELECTRIC 
RAZOR and enjoy the cleanest, coolest, smoothest, most comfortable 
shaves of your life! Toughest whiskers come off clean as a whistle . . . 
AND FAST . . when you shave the modern STERLING ELECTRIC 
way. Yes, here's every advantage of electric shaving . . all at an incredible low price — only $4.95 



• Blades honed lo micro-melric edge in special 
diamond-honing compound. 

• Automatic safety guide-bar. 



• Powerful 60 cycle self-lubricating motor. 

• Cutting blades chrome plated for lifetime service. 



• AND MORE I Handsome white plastic cote, 6 fool extension cord, self-starting, self-sharpening - 

incredible low $4.95 pricel 

YOU DON'T RISK A 

Make us prove it! Send for the Sterling Razor today. When 
it arrives use it on your own beard for 30 days. If, after 
that time, you don't agree that the Sterling is the shaving 
value of all time, return it for immediate refund. If you 
keep it, you're protected by a written I year guarantee against 



all for the 



PENNY TO im ■■» 

mechanical defects! Rush your order. Quantities are limited. 
Send only $1.00 with order. Pay postman $3.95 plus 70c 
postage on delivery. Or Bend $4.95 with order and wc ship 
postage paid! LADIES— NOTE— thc'Sterling shaves under- 
arms, legs, smooth, and fast ... no stubble. 



keep it you re protected bv a urultn I year guarantee against arms legs, smoom anu last ... no stuooic. 

MODERN MERCHANDISE CO., 169 W. Madison St., Dept. 00, Chicago 2, III. 




t'JZZAROS CIRCLE PATIENTLY, WAITING AND WATCH- *&%£ DISTANT FIGURE 15 SEEN BY ANOTHER 
INS A MOVING BODY ON THE VAST BLANKET OF PAIR OF EYES. 




i^AiE BUZZARDS SLOWLY DRIFT AWAY A5 THEY 
~W REALIZE THAT THEY NAVE BEEN CHEATED OF 
THEIR MEAL BY AN INTERLOPER. | ^ H?T 

NAVAJO AMBUSH... \ 1 TALK. DRINK. 

EVERVBODV KILLED. THEY 
THOUGHT I WAS... 



NAVAJOS.' MV PEOPLE HAVE SUFFERED AT THE 
HANDS Of THE. NAVAJO, TOO. WE WILL NURSE J 
VOU BACK TO HEALTH/ 







IATNK3HT. F'RES ARE UT, DRUMS ARE SOUNDED, THE 
SACRED MEAL SCATTERED, AND DANCES PERFORMED. 



UfHEN THE LAST DANCE IS OVER, 
mw WALKING -IN- THE-SUN RISES TO SPEAK 
/N'THE COUNCIL OF ELDERS. , 

OUT.' CAST 

THE WHITE 

WARRIOR 

OUT/ 




OH, GREAT SPIRIT, IP WE OFFEND 
' YOU IN SHELTERING THE WHITE 
ENEMY, GIVE US A SIGC 




rHE NEXT DAY, HOPI5 WAIT FOR THE SIGN. THEN, AS 
THE SUN REACHES ITS HIGHEST SPOT... g 




fFoRNADO/ THE DREAD MENACE OF THE DESERT.' /Kg SWIFTLY AS IT COMES IT WHIRLS AWAY 
*" WHIRLING, TWISTING, ROARING, IT ENGULFS THE W. LEAVING TERRIBLE DESTRUCTION IN ITs'PATH 

TINY PUEBLO IN A SEA OF RAGE/ J 




/HJEANWHILE , WHITE EAGLE HAS NOT WAITED FOR. THE 
DECISION OF THE COUNCIL. , 

- AM WHITE EAGLE OF 

I BROUGHT YOU 

I FOUND YOU SICK IN 

NOW WE /ARE TO BE 

NAVAJO AND 





if f(i 





HIDE NOTHING.' "^OU'VS 

SO" A .-OR-"" - 
WHO'S IN CO* 





VRPR/SED AT THE SUDDEN STIFFENING OF THE 
fHOPI DEFENSE, THE NAVAJOS WITHDRAW. 



THE NAVAJO \WE AIN'T WON VET. THEY'RE: 
WITHDRAWS.' WE ) PULLING IN THEIR LINE5 FOR 
HAVE WON/ /ANOTHER CHARGE. BUT THAT 
GIVES US TIME TO GET REACT// 




TELL THE WOMEN TO HEAT WATER OVER 
THEIR FIRES/ TELL THE MEN TO SET 
INSIDE THEIR ADOBES AND FIRE FROM 
THE WINDOWS/ WE'LL GIVE 'EM 
SOMETHING THEY WEREN'T 
LOOKIN' FOR/ 








ySAIN THE NAVAJOS CHARGE, BUT THIS TIMS THE 
HOPI9 ARE READY.. 




THEY FLEE/ 
THE NAVAJOS 
ARE BEATEN.' 



THIS TIME, I'D SAY YOU 
WERE RIGHT. THEY WONT 
RETURN FOR A LONG 
WHILE IF THEY GOT 
GOOD SENSE/ 



f^HAT NIGHT AT A VICTORY CELEBRATION, TWO NEW 
MEMBERS SIT IN THE COUNCIL OF ELDERS. 




'£ ANNALS OF THE UNITED STATES CAVALRY 
ARE SILENT CONCERNING SAM WATT'S EXPLOITS, 
BUT HIS STORY IS. STILL TOLD AROUND THE 
COUNCIL FIRES OF THE HOP/. 




IT'S EASY TO 
HYPNOTIZE 

w&en you 6hmv fotuf 

Want ihe thrill of imposing your will over someone? 
Of making someone do exactly what you order? Try 
hypnotism! This amazing technique gives full personal 
satisfaction. You'll find it entertaining and gratifying. 
HOW TO HYPNOTIZE shows all you need to know. 
It is put so simply, anyone can follow it. And there 
arc 24 revealing photographs for your guidance. 

SEND NO MONEY 

FREE ten days' examination of this system is offered 
to you if you send the coupon today. We will ship 
you our copy by return mail, in plain wrapper. If 
not delighted with results, return it in 10 days and 
your mo»ey will be refunded. Stravon Publishers. 
Dept. H3I3, 113 West 57th St., New York 19. N. Y. 



STRAVON PUBLISHERS. Dept. H313 
113 West 57th St., N. Y. 19, N. Y. 

Send HOW TO HYPNOTIZE in plain wrapper. 

Q Send C.O.D. I will pay postman $1.98 plus postage. 

• D I enclose' $1.98. Send postpaid. 

If not delighted. I may return it in 10 days and get 
my money back. 











: cut — 






Canada & Forrigii-SS.SO with order 
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IKE A WOUNPEP 

ANIMAL SCURRYING 

FOR COVSK, A CHUG3ING 

LOCO/MOTIVE HURTLES 

ACROSS THE 

PESERT. ITS THROTTLE 

• - WIPE OPEN, IT — 

MAKES A PESPERATE ' 

BIP TO OUTPISTANCE V 

A SWARMING- \ 

- HORPE OF ATTACKING I 

APACHE INPIANS... > 





'pHE TRAIN LEAPS THE BROKEN TRACK. THEN, THEIR. 
SLAUGHTER COMPLETE, THE HOWLING- BANC RICES 
■H OFF. 




fHE NEWS REACHES AGATE CITY... 





§HOZTLY AFTERWARDS, THE MARSHAL AMD THE 
AGED CHIEF, AGUILA, MEET... 



IT IS TI?UE My BRAVES FEAR 
THE NEW l(?ON HOKSE, BUT THEY 
DO MOT ATTACK. THOSE WHO 
KILLEP yOUIZ. PEOPLE DO SO 
TO BKINS SHAME UPON MY 
TKIBE . THEY WANT TO MAKE 
WAR BETWEEN US.' 



I BELIEVE 

you , 

AGUILA ! 





MeaNWHUE, IN THE BACK ROOM OF THE MESA 
STAGECOACH CO. 




SO LONG AS NO ONE SABS, HE 
CAN NEVER PIN THE KILUN'S ON 
US. THE PACT THAT WE WERE 
PRESSED LIKE INJUNS, ANP 
PIPN'T LEAVE ANy WITNESSES, 
/WAKES IT AIRTIGHT.' 




AN'SOOWX.'PON'TGIT 
COLP FEET ON ME, OR I'LL 
SHOW yUH JUST HOW 
SOUGH I CAN GIT/ 




ONE MOKE RAIP LIKE TOPAX AN' THIS 
NEW RAILROAP'LL FOLP UP PRONTO/ 
MEANWHILE WE LET THEM INJUNS 
TAKE TH' BLAME WHILE MY 
STAGECOACH COMPANY 
GITS ALL THE 
BUSINESS/ 




CfPwO PAYS LATER IN THE RA1LROAP COMPANY'S 
u LOCAL OFFICE... 



YOUR PROPOSITION 



INTERESTS ME, MARSHAL, BUT SO 
FAR WE'VE ONLY MACE TWO RUNS 
ANP EACH ONE ENPEP IN PISASTER. 
I'VE ALREAPy WRITTEN THE 
COMPANY'S OFFICIALS 
REQUESTING INDEFINITE 
POSTPONEMENT OF FUTURE 
OPERATIONS... 



BUT THE 
PESERT 
NEEPS 
YORE 
LINE/ 




ALL RIGHT, yOU WIN / 
WE'LL GIVE IT ONE 
MORE TRY ANP SEE 
WHAT HAPPENS.' 




'Five pays later... 



LOOK THAR, PETE.' 
THET PANG FOOL 
RAILROAP IS 
STILL OPERATIN'/ 




$ECONPS LATER... 



SORRY. GENTS. PASSENGERS 
AIN'T ALLOWEP TUH RIPE 




THEN WE'RE 
CHANGIN ' 
RULES. 




WE'LL BE REACHIN' HANGMAN'S 
GULLY IN ABOUT TWO MINUTES, 
IF THIS THING AIN'T STOPPEP 
BY THEN, I'LL BLAST A HOLE 
IN YORE HEAP/ 




*T?WO MINUTES LATER, AS THE TRAIN GRINDS TO 
A SCREECHING- HALT... 





1 HERE'S MUH — 




• *. 1 


HKfe? 




1 IWl^ 

■LASS 


rrmrftt 




k-^E_a4IC3ftBBtt?fci™* 



Moments later, atop the 

TRAIN... r 



NO ONE GITS 
THE BEST OF 
/VIE, HAWK/ 





BVERAL PAYS LATER, UNPER A DESERT SATX.. 



THE GOOP NAME OF YOUR \ THAT IS GOOP 
NATION HAS BEEN RESTOREP 1 NEWS.' THE TIME 
AGU/LA. THE HELP YOU HAVE / IS NOT LONG OFF 
GIVEN HAS STRENGTHENEP /WHEN WHITE ANP 
THE BONP BETWEEN OUR. S REP BROTHER WILL 
PEOPLE J 




Look Fellows! Here's The Neatest, Strongest 
Little Real Electric Motor You've Ever Seen! 

THIS amazing new miniature DC. Electric Motor looks and runs just like a 
big one! Yet it's so tiny you can hold it in the palm ot your hand. Slickest 
little power unit ever made to run your model boats, planes, cars, t 
tractors, trains, drawbridges, cranes, turntables, tans - or whatever 
want to make GO with the tlip ot a switch! Motor and multi-ratio " 
gears come to you - ready to purr with smooth power IhejmA 
up' Measures only 1 1 1 xl% inches-, weighs only an ouiwgfffts up do 
7 000 r p.m.s! REVERSES instantly, too! Meter jjJj^JitfiMrhousing. 
complete with batteries, transparent plastic |e« 
and pulleys for working out your own 



^% 




i 80-to-l. 

kill roi hah 

TM ttfrMC |*t-tu(blM-Mkt 
tun note mekei it • "k ,. 
•II tiff «t mo<HI pl»nj*r(W1en 
l»r*4 down. II »"' «*j#ry ,u ', n 
it.ndird • n. rwl •lr»li«ypropelier 



<* 



IDEAL FOR MODEL BOATS 

So Poweilul >1 will drive boals weighing 
as much as fifty times as much as Ihe 
moto' itself 1 Use lot Model Submarines. 
PI Boals. Yachts. Ciuisers. Tugs, liners 




It's Entirely SAFE! It's EDUCATIONAL! 
It's More FUN Than a Barrel of Monkeys! 

Think of the fun you can have with this brand new all-purpose 
MIGHTY MIDGET electric motor 1 Think how many different ways you 
can hitch it up to run things - with gears, direct-drive, or with 
pulleys and ' bel.-dr.ve'' arrangements There s no en tc ,.ts «* 
Be Ihe first in your crowd to own this powerful new MIGHTY MIDbti 
Moto*' You'll be the envy of Ihe gang 

Mail coupon below. NOW. without any money. Or (if coupon has 
already been clipped by someone else before you) Simply '*£** 
as payment ,n full for motor and complete out.,, sen PC PA. I as 
descr.bed above to Imperial Sales Co.. 114 East 47th Stttt. *? 
York 17. N. Y. Money back it you are not fully satisfied and return 
outfit in good condition within 10 days. 



Z> needsend "o money 17 coupon at r.ghl. Simply tear or cut 
out. fill it ,n dearly and mail to address shown Your I MIGHTY MIDGET 
Electric Motor - complete with t». fresh long-l.fe Vh volt batter.es, 
battery clip, plastic gear-box Ian blade and set of 10 extra gears and 
ey ALL will be sen. you by return ma,. When pos mar., Jelivers 
, pay only $2.98 plus few cents postage l« no. completely , sat. ed 
etir it within ten days and your money will be refund. I I rULL- 
But our supply of MIGHTY MIDGET Motors is limited. So act promptly 
MAIL THE COUPON TODAY! 




JUST SHOW THIS AD 
TO YOUR DAD! 

Your father will see at a 
glance how helpful this real 
little molo, can be in an edu 
calional way You can lake il 
to school for demonstrations 
in the classroom SEE the 
laws of Science and principles 
of Engineering AT WORK! 



.COMPIHI WITH GEARS 

*„U 1«U bA.ltnita! 



Imperial sales co, oept «i 



NAME — 
AOORESS. 



CITY 



.STATE. 



fame money-back guarantee applies, of «"'"_ 






An Amazing NEW HEALTH SUPPORTER BELT 




POSTURE BAD? 
Goto 'Bay Window'? 




LIFTS AND 
BULGING 

Why 90 on day after day with on "old-man V' mid-section bulge 
...or with a tired back that needs posture support? Just see 
how "Chevalier" brings you vital control where you need it 
most! "Chevalier" has a built-in strap. You adjust the belt the 
way you want. Presto! Your "bay-window" bulge is lifted in... 
flattened out— yet you feel wonderfully comfortable! 



DO YOU ENVY MEN 

who can 
'KEEP ON THEIR FEET'? 



and then he got a 
"CHEVALIER" . . . 



FRONT 
ADJUSTMENT 
Works quick os 
flash! Simply adjust 
the strap ond presto ! 
The belt is perfectly 
adjusted to your 
greatest comfort I 



DETACHABLE 
POUCH 

Air-cooled! Scientifically desig> 




TWO-WAY 

S-T-R-E-T-C-H 

WONDER CLOTH 

Firmly holds in your 
Hobby obdomen.-yet 
it s-t-r-e-t-c.h.e-s 
as you breathe, 
bend, sloop, after 
meals, etc. 




ode to giv 

protection! 



d and 

wonderful support ond 



YOU NEED A 
"CHEVALIER "I 



Healthful, Enjoyable Abdominal Control 

It's grcatl You con wear "Chevalier" all day long. 
Will not hind or moke you feel constricted. That's 
because the two-way t-t-r-e-l-e-h cloth plus lh« 
front adjustment bring you persona/iied fit. Th« 
*Chewolier" is designed according to scientific foct» 
of healthful posture control. It's mode by expert* 
to give you the comfort and healthful "lift" you 
wont. Just see all the wonderful features below. 
And remember— you can get the "Chevalier" on 
fHEE TRIAL Mail the coupon right now! 




Rear View 

FITS SNUG AT 

SMALL of BACK 

Firm, comfortable 

support. Feels goodl 



CDCC Extra Pouch. 
rltCC Chevalier has a re- 
movable pouch mode of a soft, 
comfortable fabric that obsorbs 
perspiration. So that you can 
chango it regularly we include 
an extra pouch, limited offer. 
Order yours today 




FREE TRIAL OFFER 



You 



iik nothing! Jjst mail coupon— be sure 1o givrt 
id address, olso waist measure, ore. — and 



mail TODAY! 




-"• Try on the 
'/Chevalier". Ad- 
iuii belr the way 
you wont. See 
how your bulging 
"bay window" 
looks streamlined 
. . . how comfort- 
oble you feel How 
good it is! 



3^ 

**• Wear the "Chevalier" 
for 10 whole days if you 
wont to! Wear it to work, 
evenings, while bowling, 
etc. The "Chevalier" must 
help you look and fee 
"like o million" or you con 
send it bock! See offer in 



RONNIE SALES, INC., Dept. 2706-E , 487 Broadway, N. Y. 13, N. Y 




SEND NO MONEY: Coupon 



RONNIE SALES, INC. Dcpr.2706-E 
487 Broadway, New York 13, N. Y. 

Send me for 10 days' FREE TRIAL a CHEVALIER HEALTH- 
SUPPORTER BELT. I will pay postman S3.98 (plus postage) with 
the understanding that includes my FREE pouch. In 10 days, 
I will cither return CHEVALIER to you ond you will return 
my money, or otherwise my payment will be a full and finol 
purchase price. 

My waist measure is 

(Send siring the sire of your waist If no tope measure it handy) 

Nome 

Address 

City and Zone State 

(J Save a St postage. We pay postage if you enclose payment 
now. Same Free Trial and refund privilege. 



i 

i 

.J 



r 'A 




IT'S NEW — IT'S 

DIFFERENT 

MAUTlfUUY 

MOIOED PLASTIC 
OYM 
1 MSN SWIM 

THBOUGH MACIC 
LOOP 

DtCMATB IND 
TABUS, oOOK- 

cases, nc. 



Whnt keep* the woler in "he loopT Amait end mycilf/ 
your friend* with ihii MPioilonol »t- "myilefy" fiih-bowl 
molded from cleor duablo plonk with a irliiliRc tuba 
loop. Fill It with appro nietoiely W flollon of woler at per 
oar i«f«( Inctnidlant, lh«n liwrt I-0 Of ft**** ol yo«' P*t 
(P'dfulv You'll wohli \titm tot hour* ond houn 01 they 
frUk, ood frolic thregflh •"• ••».»■ '*• **•*•» compliment 
10 orj room. D*«.»3'*i tndloblei, booVtoiet, ale. MoVei 
a wond »rful Bl'f. W* NO MONEY. (C.O.D. yuv pay P«'- 

OQB. Bemil wilh Order, we por pOt'QQe ) 



AMAZ1HG « [XCITIHG • IT'S TtltVUt' 
SUPER DELUXE 




seemcTx 

..PROJECTOR 



3 




• 4 JIG SHOW '9 

-UMI. »iil Kltffug Hand" 

. A MIL »«0«CTO« I 

■!BStV 



EXTRA FILM 

FILMS S% *e 

SNOW WHITC 

THE OWE AND 

TNI PUSSY CAT 

JINSLI IUU 

TMIII UTTU PWS 

J*C* AN* JJLL 

■ If VAN WINKLf 

TOW THUMB 

HOIINION ClUlOt 

HOUSE THAT JACK 

■UILT 

WIMKIH WltllE 



Now any child can snow the most exciting movies at home with 
thli itreamlined TELEVUE Projector, complete with colorful 
theatre and screen. The bright red plastic projector is safe 
and limple to operate — nothing to get out of order. Think 
of the fun of watching your favorite come to life on the theatre 
screen! This Super Deluxo Projector will mean big movie parties 
for friends and family. You boys and girls will be fascinated 
with the Big Movie Shows, and running movies aD by yourself 
is the greatest treat of them all! 



SENSATIONAL DRINK 
AND WET DOLL In wash- 
able rubber WONDERSKIN 
with lite-like hair and real* 
,-• istic hair-wave kit complete 
with . . . plastic curlers, . . . 
rubber weving bands, . . . 
waving end papers, plastic 
comb and . . . bottle of doll 
hair lotion. ADORABLE 
SANDY, 1 1 inches tall, has 
sparkling blue eyes that open 
and close — she drinks from 
her bottle with rubber nipple 
Included) and then wets her 
diaper. You cen bathe hor 
— move her cuddly arms, 
legs and head — make her 
stand, walk and sleep. 



SEND NO MONEY 



C.O.D. you pay postage. Remit 
with order we pay postage. 



• HE'S OVCH 19" TAllf 

• MOVES HIS V.OUIH 

• AIMS AND LEOSI 
SEAL COWBOY OUTFIT! 

Hey ttaa— harVi jour -m_ 

chance lo betome a 

mailer vetitrlloqvIH— In 

a [iffyl Imagine — you 

can mat» HAWY Iho S 

COWBOY oriunlly lolkl 

!in yovr own voice, ol 

tonne.) Pull tho H'lifl — 

In the bod of Ml head 

-watch hii Up* move- 

tmt your own wotdi ... v 

coming right tor of ' 

MAWS morthlSMHow _ y . 

real he licki- rlygi'd up 

In a cowboy hof, waiho- ' - 

ble ptoW ihirf ond werf- <tm 

e/opaofi...Sliow off 

ycur ikllt at partlee — at 

•chootlSfNONOMO- , 

NfY. (C.O.D. yov pay 

pottage. Semil with order, wo pay poiMge.) 




NOVELTY MART, Dept.ZD-2 

59 East 8th Street, New York 3. N. Y. 

G.Mtt.m..: Pl.M. 1..4 m. lh* fallowing: 

E.t loi. W «.d: Q Click .r M. O. DC. O. D, »!■■ ■ •>••,,. 



D Sandy $3.98 

Dfish-bowi s 2.98 



D HAPPY THE COWBOY $ 2.98 
DT.V. Projector '2.98 

tJ HUns $IJ)0) 



Nome- 



Addr,[i_ 



-City- 



NOVELTY MART M l«" 8th Street, 0»pt JS n»« tor. J. n t 



